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His Beience Was a Littie O,

One night a young man in Mvinity
Mall at Yale undertook, witk a toy
rfle, to hit a lamp.  But his alm wan
poor and the ball passed through the
window of an ewlnent and venerable
professor of sclonce and imbedded it-
oelf In the wall

This was the opportunity for the pro-
fesmor and for sclence,  He, too, set to |
work and computed the cuarve, and
with the exact skill of Infallible fig.
ures he traced the ball right back to
the room of an dnnocent colleagne, who
didn’t even know the rifle had been
Ared

The unfledged minister flatly dented

all knowledge of the affalr.  But men,
even ministers, have been known to
make denials In self-defense, and the
professor had the proof with him, There
wan the bullet, there were the marks
of Its course, and there was the com-
pitation worked out,

It looked ns If & pulpit career wan to
be nipped In the bod,  But the gailty
student heard what was golng on. He
citlled on the professor, confessed the
offense, pointed out that the man of
selence wan 200 feet out In his com-
patation, and advised that the matter
be dropped right where It wan, Aml
that was done.—IHartford Coumnt.

USE ONLY

ADAM

THE PERFECTION OF o

WALL PLASTER})

AND SECURE PERFECT

VLTS

817 Chamber of Commeree,

Telephone Main
WMILWAUKEE, Wis.

2810, ONICAGOD.
WEST SUPERIOR, Wis.

LEOPOLD MOSS,
TOBACCONIST

229 State Street, Chicago. .

Telephene Main 1739.
Wholecale and Retail Cigare and Tobacoo. The Leading
Brands—-Impored Domestic.

and

FRANK GAZZOLO,

FINE CIGARS

'

TOBACCO.

487 West Madison Street, »

CHICAGO.

Drexel Cafe,

Thirty=ninth Street and
Cottage Grove Avenue....

Restarant, Lnh Counter aad B,

Steaks, Chops and Shell Fish
Our Specialty.

GHIO. . PR ENOE, =~

Manager.

,Ii‘ ) /*E‘ : I‘ '-.'
(0 IR

\:;..._-':,;.,‘.JJI

OPFFICE. & FACTORY:
57-6d 1L.LINDIS-§T.

CHICAGO~ |, N

1) £

Y », \-.'1..--— - " T d==n
Ve T Y N W) 45
&> — \‘..A sl L,#“_ﬁ:}* v

N WY CASTLE W THE eKY.

Rilver belln gally chime

In my castle In the sky:
Dreamin’, dreamin’, afl the time
In my eastle fu the sky.

Free from sorrow, free from care,
Happy all the time up there;
Birds are eingin' everywhere

In my castle in the sky,

All the chestr are filled with gold,
In my eantle In the eky;
Priceless treasures quaint an' ola,
In my eastle In the sky,
One thing only makes me pine,
Makes the chills erecp down my spine,
That Is when 1 have to dine
In my castle in the ply.
4 =& B Garrieon.
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tmp saw as be looked over the high
board fenee Into the barn yard.

“Oh, how 'l do wish pa'd let me go
frhin’ after @inner, and then 1'd finish

thin to-morrow! Buot  he
won't war what the tramp
beard a8 at Mot the big lasy boy got

up and weiit fo work again.

“Say, sonny, don't you want somo-
body 1o saw that Wood for you " asked
the trunp.

“You bet!™ responded John, turning

“I'se-fhe man will do It, it you'll give
me a 10 *at."
“All right,” amsented John, eagerly.
A poor tramp his dinner,
ring for himself the prom-
,unn which to buy fish hooks

Qver the fence came the tramp with
& bound, and at once began work, He
%ad the appearnance of belng a happy

nd not one bit sad, nor bad,
aor bungry looking, such as a tramp
generally s, He was smiling all the
time he worked, of else was whistling,
and a millionnire could mot have
seemed jolller or better contented with
his lot In life. He bnd curly, black
hair, n clean shaven face, dark blue
eyes, and his clothes were far above
the average for a tramp. Johnunle
laid down In the grass agaln and
stared at his employee—not that a
tramp was by any means a rarity In
Dubdale, but this one was such a queer
tramp,

“Guess you can get me my grub
now, sonny," he remarked after a bit.
“I'm most through with this job, and
an [ ate a remarkably early breakfast,
and bave tramped twelve or ffteen
miles, I'm about ready to dine,”

. Chance favored Johunie as she does
many a worse rogue, so that just as his
mot returned from a nelghbor's,
w she had gone to borrow some
little thing for dinner, her scheming
son disappeared through the barn yard

N'l

“La~that boy couldn't wait till die-
per!" exclnimed the good lady as she
brushed up the crumbs Johnnie, in his
haste, had left behind, “Poor child! he
mest be hungry." Bo she poked up the
n,ca“ made everything burn for an

Johnnie brought his'tramp a cup of
hot coffee, and good substantial lunch,
“How long have you been tramping ¥
bhe inguired, as the tramp began his

“About six years, I reckon.”

“Gee whis! don't you get awful
tired™

“Stop and rest when 1 get tired. No,
1 like tramping first rate—always
something new going on, and, besides,
I'm always free to do just as I please.”

“Aln't It pretty tough in wintery™
was Johnnle's next question.

“l gencrally steer southward when
winter Is coming on, 1l've been in a
good many places In these United
Btates, youngster, and I bet 1 get more
fun out of life—more real, honest fun,
that don't hurt nobody, than a dosen
of these fellows all put together, that
stay at home."

“Ye-en," nnsented Johnnle, “but don't
you want to see your folks, nor nothin
like that?*

“No. Aln't got any folks. That don't
need to worry me ang,"

“Yes, but 1'd think you wonld want
to stay In one place and get pleh and
have nice clothes, and all that,” per-
sisted Johnnle, who was almost con-
vinced of the glories of tramp life,

“HSee here, sonny, I've had more
money than you ever seen,” retorted
the tramp, looking toward the house,
by which he could form some estimate
of its financial standing. *Ten years
ago 1 was worth forty thousand do)-
lars." And the tramp looked Impres-
sive.

“My-y stars!” ejnculated Johnnle,
catching his breath, “Well, you aln't
got It now—what's gone with ity

“Oh—no need to talk about that"
replied the tramp alrily, “Had a jolly
good time with it, and ain't one bit

and rocking & cradle, Fact Ia, T careq
more for that gitl than I ever did for
nnybody, sad I'd have known her most
anywhere, How It come we never got

Well, three gears Is a good long bit,

married, were neither of ur of age,
" We ed to walt until we were, |
which be about three years,

PIOTURESQUE JAPAN IBLAND
Where Death Hes Never Come and
Wheve Poeey Dwella

Miyajima Is an island midway n the
Indian Bea, lying s0 far within the

bend of the Akl shofe that it cannot
be seen .from the route of .the large

wlhen you're young and full of deVil
ment, so to Al up thut time 1 got to

other girle, which set her to flirting
with the bLoys, till | was beat at my
own game, Then we had a high old
rmcket, for 1 saw she didn't object to
another fellow who wanted her as bad
ns 1 did, and it riled me considerable
Just the mame; we all broke up, and
that ended it for alwaye, for me. 1
was engnged two or three times after
that before my money run out, but it
got monotonous, and 1 couldn't like
anybody very long after thnt. 1 reckon
that Ir 1 hand had good sense on the
start, overything would bave been all
right to<dny, aud she would have been
boss In my houre; and—"

“Thought you wouldn't llke to stay
~—" bhegun Jolnnle nx the story teller
paused a moment, but he was Inter
rupted.

“I'd have given a quarter to got
away, but she seemed to feel me look.
Ing at her, for she turned nround, and
scelng me, looked mighty scared,

“ don't mean any harm, ma'am,’
says 1, ‘but won't you please give me
something to eat? which of course was
all I conld say, and under the pecullar
clrcumstances it wasn't any more than
nntural that I'd think of the dozen
times I'd danced with that very girl,
and took her buggy riding, and kissed
ber—yes, and hugged her, tool

“‘Certalnly,! says she, ‘Just come
hete to the step.’ Then she went In
thie house and brought out a tray with
a napkin on it, which was a little po-
liteness 1 hadn't known for some time,
though for n tmmp I generally get
treated protty falv, Maybe she thought
it was me, or some sixty-third courin
of mine, for she brought cake and ple,
and bread with butter and Jelly spread
on, some sliced bam and pickles, and
some more stuff. Lord! think of it!—
when I might have been enting with
her three times o day for the last cix
yeam,

“Well, T eat there cating what she
gave me, fecling like a regular dumb
fool for the first time In my life, and
looking at her just as much as ever |
could without her knowing it. She used
to be right plump, and bad the cutest
frizzes and bluckest eyes ever you seen
and beat all to be saMsy and comical in
fher mayings. That was elght or ten
years ago. Bhe Is somewhat thinner
now, and her halr lsn't frizzsed, and she
scemed then to be very quiet and
steady, but she looked good and happy
and contented, for which I was very
giad, and I know she wonldn't have
looked so much so If she had married
me—I guess 1'm naturally wild,

“1 was as long eating that dinner as
I could manage it, but all things has to
end, 8o every crumb got away at last,
and I had to go.

“‘Would you ohject to telling me
your name? I says, looking stralght at
her,

“ ‘Mre, Willlam Bates,' she says, very
quiet.

“That’s what [ supposed it was, Just
then a little shaver about five years
old, with big black eyes, came walk-

ocean steamens that pass through those
enchanted waters, To reach It most

smiling pretty much on one or two APPropriately one must take one of the

'tiny consting steamers from Osaka,

| and, touching at a domen quamnt little

ports on the matchless voyage, at last
see the mountalpous green lsland, with
temple roofs showing

through all the denvs

i
£

old Bhinto priests, and the tame deer,
protected by the gods and loved by the
people, malutain an atmosphere for
elgn to the busy new Japan-of rall
roads, parllaments, lmported military
tacties and modern war vessels. Or
one may take the milway from Kobe
to Hireshima, and then o ha for
twelve miles along lis bay, antl be fer
ried across a parrow stralt to this lsle
of the blest, which will Impress the
more with its Arcadian features when
one comes to it from all the bugling,
parade and din of mimic war that goen
on In the shadow of Hiroshima's ple-
turesque castle keep, and at its port
of Ujina, chlef naval station of the em-
pire, and, during that victory year of
1804, port of departure of transport
ships to Corea and China. Then

can accept the legend that Miyajima
grew from one of the congealed drops
that fell from Isanami's jeweled spear,
and that Itsukushima and her two sis-
ters, daughters.of the god of the sea,
aptly chose it for their favors; that
thelr temple rose from and floated In
from the sea, and that the great water
torll grew with the tides as naturally
as any coral reef.

There Is a small village at the foot
of a green bank, but that is off by ita
commonplace, profane self, and the
temple Is embayed in an amphitheater
of the hills, with a shore-and-water
foreground a!l its own. On the shore-
line at the edge of the village a noble
torll of Oshima granite, each pillar and

entrance to sacred ground; and this
road, following the curve of the shore,
is lined for a quarter of a mile to the
temple with tall stone lanterns, the
same alignment of votive lighta contin-
ulng for half a mile along shore at the
other alde of the great shrine,

The water torll Is the unique and
great foature of Miyajima's shrine, and
one grows very famillar with It from
its representations by Japanese artists

in every line. The colossus Is formed
|ol great beams, each hewn from the
single trunk of a camphor tree, and
| strengthened at the base by cross-
beams joining low parallel columns,
which give it balance and solidity and
most impreasive effect. These Leams
are covered below the water llne with
such a heavy growth of barnacles and
marine plants that the torif ssems very
reasonably a part of the sea god's king-
dom and creating. This skeleton gate
| In the sea s so dellcate and falrylike In

|

crosabeam a aingle stone, marks the| .

Ing out on the porch and rubbing his @ first distant view that one Is not pre-
ol;"el like he had bees to IIN!I: At Dbared for ita great size, and the im-
sight of me he tucks his head in her DPressive sense of its proportions, when
arm, and looks at me kind of shy, and Onhe floats in between its great cam-
Inughs—one of her old tricks right over Dhorwood ‘plers, as masstve and solld
again, as masonry. Bculling through this
“ It seems to me 1 have seen you be- ' Dotable gateway, and across the water
fore,’ she says, still in that qulet way court of approach, at high tide, oune
that made me certain she knowed me, may visit every part of the temple, and
“‘I'm sorry you sald that—Kate,' I penetrate to the farthest Ilabyrinth,
was going to say, but before I got her passing’ boneath galleries and bridgens,
name out, I was getting out of that and floating before the opem fronts of
yard quick, for there was a lump In my | the great shrines, The galleries con-
throat, and a storm In my chest, and [ ' necting the different parts of the tem-
felt worse than I had since she and 1 ple, have, strung along their leaves,
sald ‘tro-la-lee, lovel' It's the first hundreds of qualnt Mttle bronse and
time ever I didn't step up and shake {ron lanternhs, all votive offerings, as
hands with an old friend whether they also.are the pletures that hang in line
wanted me to or not. | above them agg form a famous gallery
“Secing there was only that one of anclent art.—Century,
strect, 1 kept a lookout for Bill Bates,
“Bure enough! There was a store, Mre. Li Hung Chang.
with the slgn, ‘Wm. Bates, boots and | Of tho wife of LI Hung Ohang, mill-
shoes,’ and sitting on n box In front of lionaire of millionalres, & writer says:
the store was Blll Bates himself. He Marchioness Li Is a very beautiful, and,
was laughing and talking—happy as & compared with her fellow countrywom.
elam. 1 didn't care about looking him ' on, an exceedingly learned lady. Her
In the face, but be stopped his talking ' pge is more—possibly & great deal more
as I went past, 1 felt like hitting him | _ihan 80, yet she looks 80, or even

n lick under Il;o h:llln. lll:tl I nin't & jous. The wite of the richest man
fighting man, elther. BStill, it was all ‘she spends
my own fault. Xate had ns good a I 18 £he Wintd/ she Peyally, though

right to Nirt as 1 had, but then I had
never counted on her caring more for
anybody than for me"”

“Johunle, Johnnle, come to dinner,
dear!” called his mother,

“Here—go out of this gate,” ordered
Johnnle, es the tramp started to re-
climb the fence. At the same time he
tucked the basket and cup amongst
some weeds In the fence corner, and
then began energetically jumplng up
and down,

{ without,keeping a detailed account
{of hor exponditures. In bor magnifi-
ecent home on the banks of the Pel-Ho
ahie lives In great splendor surroundel
by song birds, peacocks, aquaria, pot-
tery, gema and botanical collections,
One thonsand attendants and servans
answer her beck and call, In her ward-
robe are guarded 2,000 coats, 1,200 pairs
of “trouserettes” and 0800 fur robes,
made from the finest sking, Her fet
have been compressed until they aro
{ quite Inefliclent for the original pur

YAl p—- YOung schemer, y

sorry It's gone. Dress nice?  Thoere lmu:llllmll t'l'::: I:'Illi;lll “f lw"u;::.n':_d"l:;’ pose, and the marchioness Is unable to
wnsn't a bigger swell In town than me, alley gate, | walk wore than 4 {ew stops at a time.
and 1 drove fine horses, and all that 1 wish T was n—a—1lke you,” sighed Twlice a day shie bathes In oll of orange
sort of thing, you know. But when | Johnnle as he hooked the gate. “1'd land acacla blooms and afterwards
the cash was gone, and you bet I made like 1o o Just ns T plensed,” tnkes an alring In n coolle sedan, Fin-
It Ay after 1 was 21, my aunt, who | “Rotter stay at lhome, sonny, No | @1 #he dresses her halr In 0fty ways,
euised me, didu't have any more use | danger bt you'll make both onds meot, | ®ach more miraculons and a more per-
for sueh as me, so I skipped out, and | Good bye, and F'm much obliged fop | feet example of the colffure’s art than
I've been skipping ever sinee,” your dinner, Maybe we'll meet agalp | the one that goes before,

Quite a Httle pause, then he contin. | L....w dny,” and the tramp went L
ned

“SBome of these days when 1 get
| rheumatles or gomething of the sort, so
| tramping won't be so Jolly, I'm golng

to settle down and write a book about
| where all I've been, and all I've soen.

_ | Onee In a while I run over some old

| fellow 1 used to fly around with at
| howme, and before he gets away from
me he will hinve "most o notion o ke
to tramping himself, seelng that 1 have
¥0 fine a thme of 1, Then he was
quiet for a good while, nud a puckoep
settled down over his eyes as he flo-
Ished Lis dinner.
“The ouly time I ever wished I was
something else was about a week ngo,
but it didn't last long," he sald, as he

' set aside the basket and cup. “Mayhe

ten miles from here, I come to n little

| town, and the first house 1 come to was
| & cute little frame concern, all bullt up

pew and nice, and made me think that
llke ns not some young couple just

. starting out in life was beginning there

—that kind is always the best to
tackle,

“Well, I went around the house, and
when 1 got to the corners, 1 was just

ground with surprise.

e
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way, whistling as he went,

Stopping a Great Ship.

The time required to arrest the mo-
tlon of n ghip and bringit to n standstill
ean be aceurately determined by eals
eulations, These calealations lnve been

recently made for severnl well-known
shipg, To stop the Etrarla, whose (i
placemoent Is 0,650 tons, horse power
14821 and speed 20018 knots an hour,
two minutes and forty-seven seconds
ave requived, and during the process of
stopping, the ship will forge ahead 2.
44 feet, or nearly one-balf a mile, The
Unlted Btates crulser Columbla, with
n displacoment of T.550 tons, 17,081
horse power and & speed of 22.8 knots,
can be stopped in two minutes and af-
teen seconds and within a space of 2-
147 feet, ‘The Cushing, Unlted Btates

The Big Fire in London,

The “great fire” In London broke out
In a baker's shop In Pudding lnne, close
’n the monument, on the night of Bept,
2, 1004, It raged for four days and
nights, destroying 80 churches, the city
| gnten, the Royal Exchange, Custom
House, Guild Hall and many other
public bulldings and palaces, together
with 13,200 private resldences and
shops, The rulne covered 480 ncres of
ground, and 200,000 persons, whose
homes had been burned, camped for
weeks In the open alr,

Novel Way to Raise Money,

A mammoth artificial mosquito
adorned the New Jersey Btate booth at
the Washington convention, At the
close of the convention this was sold
and the proceeds were devoted to the
Armenian rellef fund.
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“'I.I.I'll.l‘l! “
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Al kinds of and Bottl 9.
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BASS' ALE and GUINNESS’ STOUT

ALL GOODS PROMPTLY DLLIVERED AT RESIDENCES. We
bandle no ochsap or adulterated goods. 5
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gth 3., Cor. Catumet Ave, Telephone So. 807. L“

“»The Urand
- Restaurant<-

Rmetly respestable and first.olase in all of its details, Special as {
 'eaon paid to faslilien, Located near the Grand boulevard, there |
o ue betier plase lor the best class of pecple to patronise.

WILLIAM GILLAM, Proprietor.
-Also Caterer to Weddings, Banquets and Parties.e
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JOHN MW’CORMICK,

Headquarters for all kinds of

WHISKIES AND CIGARS, |

3636 Cottage Crove and

3701 Armour Avenues.
OHIQAGO. ITLILINOINS.

ST. CLOUD.

EARLY & OSGOOD, Props.

193 and 195 LaSalle Street.
2158 Dearborn Shreet,

GO,

JOLIN FPOWERS, WM. J. O'BRIEN.
Telephene Main SO20,.

Powers & O’Brien,

170 MADISON ST., CHICAGO.

Choice Wines, Liqors and Cigars.

ROHDE & GAINTY,
Sample Room.

88 La Salle Street.
CHAS. WESTERHOLM,
Mineral i ke,

Also ! . .,
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